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MERCHANT TAILOR, ..

TWO CHILDREN.

BY LILUIE E. DARE .

| 8
Weary, after o weary day,
The mother sat with drooping heal;
Although some quict angel’s sway

Yot nervous, fretful, full of pain,
Cunseions of fuiltire in her strife,
She sighed, “Al me! Tis all in vain
To try 1o live o perfect Fife !
n
Then rose her littke daughter's plami
The child was cross and weary tou—
With the long, sultry play Lowrs faing,
And feeiing rest and soothing due
The mother wos too tired to baear,
The child was far ton tired o Know,
And so, gre either was aware,
The word had ended in a2 blow

1m
O, what u sad and bitter wrong!

Then rose a sorrow =wifl and strong,
That =till to all excuse said “Nay."
It wens ey duty:—every night
The child s apt (o disobey ;
I was right.”
Yet hier conscience answered, “Say

1t was my duty:

Iv.
A spon with sall, n~1.:r-~lllll s,
st atound besiide her child again,
A bl
| § N
Andd i

The child, alone with childish grief,

i low sighing sob she hears
« the afltertide of pain
Leside the little bed,

Her treasures by her side had spread,
A= if in them to find refief

Must in th
What am 1 bat 4 liude chitd

That kuowe not how ‘tis best to live
By tritles vexed, by toys beguiled

Oh, Father! pity and fongive”

¥ sight but toy= appear.

|
WHAT SHALL IT BE? -

The reader will be o obliging as |
to imagine an old hall in an old,
tumble-down country house. A
brisk wood fire 15 burning on the
“dogs™ of the bearth, and 1ts blaze
lights up the large apartment,
There are six persons in this room.
The sofu near the fire is occupicd by
young Mrs. Christopher Williumns
Junnett, whois an objeet of interest |
She was Jane Brad-
ley, and has been married o young
William:s Bunnct: something under
a year. Mrs Bradley s seated at
the end of the sofa, near her daugh-
ter's feet, which she has with great)
ropriety, covered with her shawl
Mr. Bradley is located at the tabie
with ald Mr. Williams bBuannett, who
took the name of Bunnett on his
marriage with the superb old lady
at the other side of the fire. for Mi:s
Bunnett was an heiress.
Mr. Bradley iz a little punchy
man of eight and forty, with white
teeth and a red face. Somebody
once told him that he was like Na-
poleon, and he used to stand in at-
titudes accordingly ; but now he is
obliged to give that up, as his obesi-
ty will neither allow him to cross
his hands behind his back nor over
his face. He is now drinking some
whisky and water, and looking with
a thoughtful air at the fire, as if the
logs made an enigma that he wished
10 penctrate.
Mrs, Bradley is a comely lady,
about half 4 dezen years younger
than her husband. She iz chiefly
remurkable for her fidgety tempera-
ment, which manifests itself contin-
ually in the muscles of her face and
her fingers. If those are both at
rest, then her feet shake.
Her daughter Jane is a pretty
person of nineteen. She is very
lively and good-tempered ; doats
apon her husband with all the
clainging  fiection of the first matri-
mounial vear; can play a few mild
quasirilies and waltzes on the piano,
and sings Moore's melodies when
ghe is alone, but never otherwise
As we have hinted, at present the
lady is an object of great and deli-
cate family solicitude.
Mrs. Williams Buanett, formerly
Miss Constantina Bunnett, is the
grandest old lady one would meet
anywhere in the country. She is
always dressed after ancient models,
and of great severity of demeanor.
At country balls, evil young men
have christened her Agamemron
and Henry VIIL; and some have
even gone =o fur as to eall her, when
in feathers, the king of the Cannibal
Islands, all of which will give aun
idea of her imposing presence.  She
paints her face and tukes suufl, be-
cause she once saw the wife of the
great Mr. Fox do so. When she
does the latter she lets much of it
full upon Ler old point lace collar,
upon which her hushand says,
“Jack’s alive!” which means tha
she is to brush it away ; and this
private communication often puzzies
society.
These, then, are the six person-
assembled round the fireplace
of Coulter Court at the end of Jun-
pary drinking respectively elder
wine and spirite and water, The
enuse of their meeting will now be
told. 2
“We don't get any further,” re-
marked Mr.. Bradley, after a pause.
“Come—what shall the little stran-
's name be? 1 wonder if it will
ﬁra irl?” '

“Wonder! of conrse h Bradley.”
replied the wife. ‘M games of
Patience Tunning all'give the same
answer.”

“I think #s I am the first god-
mother, it should be called Constan-
tia,” said Mre. Williams-Bunnett.

“And %ntnn &?usel am the
godfather ;ddemd tleman.

“Oh—eertainly,” Besitated Mrs.
Bradley; but we want an every day
name first, I think, something fa-
miliar-like and pretty.”

“] think Congtantia is familiar
enough,” resumed Mrs. Bunnett; at

Wi over the noisy householdspread, §

“I should like Constantia and An-

i
tonia, but 1 think there ougiit to be
}anuther one first; I was going to

sugrest Elizabeth.”

| “Oh, 10, dear!” cried Mrs. Brad-
dey: its so servant-like, and always
jends in [izzy or Belsy, or something
Ft a8 Juw.”

| ¥¥Suppose we calljit Mary,” ob-
served Mr. Christopher.

“Come. now, Mary'sas common
tus Elizabeth, if you come to that,”
sard Mr. Bradiey. It will be ‘Polly’
jor ‘Molly’ or something of that sort.
Everbody's named Mary—half the
charity school—so’s cook. What do
L you say to Angelica?”

Just at that moment the delibera-
tion was suspended by the arrival
of Tom Bradley, the son. He had
been out late shooting, and now
eame blnndering into the hall in
jthose preposterous  shoes which

Tise baby, subbing, went hor way— gepgrismen love to adopt, bringing

hiz gun with himy wirieh he put in
the eorner.

“Pray take care of vour gun, Mr.
Themas,” said Mrs. Bunnett: “you
know 1 cannot endureto be near

| one.”

“Oh, there i nothing (o be afraid
of,” replied Tom. *1 Hashed both
Lurrels before I came in.”

| “Yes, but still it might go off,”|

Ladded the ]:ui_\'.
| “DPshaw!” said Tom, laughing;
you're just like my mother; she
| would not sit near the stock the oth-
{er day, after I had taken the barrel
ofl’ to clean 1"

“Aund quite right, my dear,” ob-
|gerbed Mr. Bradley. “Really such
[ dreadiul accidents do occur, that one
cannot be too careful ”

“Well—there, mother; I've put it

Pictures of Life in Mexico.

with ! T should never think of any-|
bo:.l a—ise.”l it - o

*Jack’s alive,” exclaimed her hus- e dense ulation that is
band, as the old lady took snuff pmulklgethet!::[:.he valiey of ;Ic:t-
most violently in ber excitement.  'ico, and the country-like character

“Here's Mr. Kidd,"” eried Torn, as | pecaliar ta many parts of the capital
a mild young man eame timidly in-|# correspondent says brings always
to the room. “Here Kidd, vour ad-|crowds of boorish people into Mex-
viee gratis is wanted. | What shall |ieo’s thoroughfares. Indians of pure
its name be . | blood, looking likedistigured gy psies

Mr. Kidd was the assistant 15 the are constantly scen roving about.
village doctor and* passed the great- | Husband, Wite and child are trotting
er part of his time in remote  cot-| the same slow pace, stoeping to the
(tages.  His only relaxation was oe- | very ground and frequently carrying
casionaily coming into tea with the|beavy loads, or the straw mattrisses
Bradley's, as he wished to do on the |on which they had passed the prey .-
present occasion.  Before he an- | ous night, on their way to the city.
swered Toni's question, he went cer-  Passing the front of some ancient

———

WHOLE

A Happy Home. OUR WASHINGTON LETTER.

A pretty story about & Gerinan  Frmour specisi corresponident.
| fomily discloses the seeret of a hap-
py home, wherein joy abnuntlntin,
{thongh there are many to feed and | This has been 4 week of somewhat
clothe. -desultory speech-making in the Sen-

A teacher once lived in Strass- | ate, and of presenting innumerable
burg who had hard work to supnort | bills in the House.
his family. Hig ehief joy in life,! Senators Pendleton and Hill spoke
howeyer, was in his nine children, | on the civil service reform question,
though it was no Vight task to feed (Senators Beck, Maxey, Anthony
them all and Garland had something to say
__His brain would have reeled and [about  Presidential succession, in
his heart sunk had he§not trusted in | case of the death or disability of the
his beavenly father when lie thought | Executive. And Senator Sherman
of the number of jackets, shoes, | presented his three per cent. fund-
stockings and  dresses they would | ing bill, which, it is believed, will,

Wasumorox, Dee. 17,1851,

emoniously round. to everyhody, | chureh or a decaying convent, we
bowing to some, shaking fingers with | see the gruves crowded with ugly-
others, and neking them how llmy]lmkiug Indian women nursing their |
all did. ] tdirty little urchins,  In theshade of |

“Whal's a pretty fame for 4 girl?” {some building we see a happy fami-
continued Towm, ly sharing the frugal meal, consist-

“Well—really, Moe®homas,” hes- | ing of “tortillas” (a cake baked of
itated bland Mr. K, smiling. “I| Indian corn) and some fruits : now |

hardly know, you a little too |and then they may even be seen in-
sharp on me, 1 thinkl A name is o |duiging in the luxury of “trijolus”
very important affafp.” (reed beans,) the national disb of the

“My uncle was 2 to be married | Mexican ; not very far from the hap-

py “at home’ we notice a erowd of |
shabby looking young men lyiug on
the pround smoking and gambling
at cards ; the monotony of the play
is now aad then interrupted by wild
curses or a blow at him who has been
found guilty of cheating his drowsy !
companions, '

Indians and Mestizzos, the broad-
brimimed sombrero on their (st
covered heads, are leaning aguinst
the walls of some “fonda” (inu);
they are shepherds, or® muleteers,
whe have brought cattle and goods
fron: the iaterior and are now gaz-

toa great fortune, but the lady
would not have himbon account of
this names. He waslborn in 1775,
and was called Lishon Earthquake
Kidd at his mother’s express desire,
becanse it had just happened.™

“I have known many great per-

sons apply !-:imilar;!mes," obsery-

ed Mrs. Bunnett,d “especially of
places ; but they @wayvs appeared
absurd.” i

“I should think so0,” said Tom.
“Imagine a man going through the
world as Tethury Jones, Ho! ho!

ho!

joutside the door. Will that do?”
And, returning, Mr. Bradley, jun-

tor, took his place at the table, and |

fn stifl glass of brandy and water.
*“You hsve come hack in time to

(alluded to,” contintted Mrs,

L]

1
And he made the hall ring again
with his laughter.
“These were nob

ing ot all thesplendors of the capi-
tal “nd beholding the wonaers of
thew.. They are daring looking fel-
lows, clad in dirty linen elothing
and © parti-colored shawl, which

families that [
Bun-

wip us, Tom,” said Mr. Bradley.
‘We are having n discussion.”

“What about?”

“A nume for—for the little—hem!
—the hittle nicce you expect.”

“Ab! 1 see,” replied Tom, putting
down his glass. “Well, thereis no
ereat difliculty about that, Isup
pose.- Call her Digna or Juno.”

“Why, my dear Tom. these are
the names of your horrid dogs!”|
cried Jane.

“Well, Jennie, why not” They're |
very good names.” ;

“Jack's alive?” observed Mr. Bun-
netle.

“MMow exceedingly warm,” re-

marked | s lady, trying to turn the

action of brushine away thesnuff
into fanning herselL

“I've gk i!” eried Tom, on a gud-

den.  “Coll him Shirley; it's a first

rate name; I've seen it advertised—

no end. Cull him that and have

done with 1t.”

“Miml said Mrs, Duonpett, in a

stately tone.  “We are speaking of a

girl, Mr. Thomas.”

“Well, it will do just as well. No-

body knows iu the city whether

Shirley means a man or a woman.

That's the advantage.”

Mr, Tom Dradley went away every

Monday, and never reappeared un-

til the next morning. Consequently

he saw much lile and was a great

authority on matters relating to

town. And this Mrs. Burnett hated

above all things, for she always

wislied to monopolize the metropoli-

tan information.

“There 13 no need of names like

that.” she said, with a toss of her

head, *I have seen the papers this

morning, and read of a story where

the Christian name 1= Lettice.”
“Ah!" said Tom, *geuteel
cabbage; memoirs of a tailor.”

The lady looked at young Mr.
Bradley like ese ce of thunder.

“I think,” said Mrs. Bradley, “we
might do worse than choose Isalella.
“Or the Fatal Marriage,” inter-
rupted Tom. 1 saw her once at
the theater.”

There does not appear much  dif-
ference between Isabells and Con-
stantia,” remarked Mrs. Buounet,
with her usnal severity ; “eapecially
for a ‘familiar pretty’ name.”

The iady had not forgotten the re-
jection of her own.

“Constantia 1" eried Mr. Bradley,
janior ; “why, that's the name of a
wine, not of a orl”

“Tom ! murmered his mother,
with every kind of domestie tele-
graph at work ; and she added,
still lower, “I's Mrs. Bunnett’s
name.”

“Well, 1 don't care mother,” was
the reply. “Itisnt s girl's name
any more, because its that old
thinga.”

“My dear !”

“*Dorothy © suggested Mr,
ley. !
“Darothea is more poetical,” mild-

Iy added Mr. Bunnett.

“Dorothea I" cried the inevitable
Tom. “Yez. [I've seen her image
in the crockery shops. Oh, very
pretty, indeed ; dresses as a boy,
with her trousers tucked up ; never
mind.”

And he mixed another tumbler of
brandy and water.

“When [ was a boy,” said Mr.
Bunnett, “I could play the violin,
and I eould make 't say, ‘Ah, ah,
poor Dorothy,” sliding the finger
up and down the first strinz while I
kept bowing it.”

“Oh! that’s nothing,” replied
Tom ; “vou should hear Ole Bull
He can do all sorts of things—make
it crow, and bark, and imitate a rail-

for!

Brad-
|

it was Smith.

And here young Mr. Bradley in-
dulged in a reminiscence of the mu-
sic of Ethiopia with all the laughs
and chuekles, and forced expiations,
which, as comparatively recent in-
:edth.t s have ahmlin, character-
i singular people.

“If we are going to settle the
name to-night, i think we had het-
ter keep to the subject ' said Mrs.
Bunnett.

“So do Iﬁm"’ lied Tc;;],
stopping y. “There’s the

last pame I was singing—Su-
::?nlh. What, not Susannah?
Then I giveit up unless you get a
French dictionary, and run over the
ian names at the end.”
“Eleanor is pretty, I think,” srid

way. No m!’)—-um. wasn't Bull—)

nett ; “but still thé eustom was ri-
diculous, to name a person after a
lace.  Suppose we call the child
Naney 27 y

“Nuncy, city of Brance, capital of
the Department of the Meruthe,”
cried Tom in a bréath quotisg = bit
of school geography.

Mrs. Bunnett gof very anery. in-
deed, She turned away fron: the
ill-conducted youn

to her husband : &)
“Mr. Bunnett, wgimust go, or I
shall bave no time to wnte Liose
letters to-night t9, my dear Lady
Owlet.”

“Oh, don't go yety until we have fmorn; venders of matches and oth-
come to some armngement, ex-|ertrifles, follow you step by step till
claimed Mre, Bradley.
“Hulf aSminute Jonger, mamisa,” [copper piece or two, but only to be |

thev draw closely around their neck
and Liead when tbe wind begins to
Bblow, so there 18 little to be seen of
their defiant faces.

naticnal and lforeign garh, are seen |
prying oul an oportunity favorable
to thwir proivssion,

destrian with their shrill voices, |
pressing him to buy a lottery ticket | ¢
and gain the five or ten thousand

“Come Kidd,” cried the resless|workmanship: tiny little figures
Tom, “another shot ! What do you | representing scenes ol everyday life,
propose 7 beantiful birds on eardboard and
“1 have a sister.” mildly replied | different kinds of feather work are
the assistant. to he obtained at very low prices,
“Here—stop !—hush "—execlaim- |} A charming picture are the How-
ed Tom to the company generally ; |er girle. who are busy composing
“Kidd's got a sister. Well, what's | their abundant stock of the very fin-
her name ?” est flowers into tasteful noscgays.
“Prodence.” in which we find a great variety of
“And a very good name, {gp—lroses and the ladies’ favorite, the
moral and characteristie.  Whyy do|dark blue violev—flowers that na- ]
yvou say to Prodence, Indies gn | ture offers us the whole year round.
gentlemen 2 Or, better still, Econo- | Tasteful garlands, flower baskets
my—ch? Feonomy Bunnegt—not|that would make the New York
go bad.” florest rave, charm the buver's
“] am waiting for you, Mr. Will-|eyes; nosegays of all dimensions |
jams Buannett,” said the stately lady, | and the delieate flower for the dan- |
rising from her ¢hair at the last  of: | dv’s buttenbiole are to be purchased |
fense of Tom's, at low prices. For flowers the Mex-
“Half « minute,” exclaimed Tom. |icon has a well-pleasing weakness,
“Pshaw ! I was only joking ; the|and the Jove of flowers is one of the
name can be settled in” an instant, | qualities that the Spaniard bos in- |
Look here—Rosa, Theresa, Louisa, | herited from his Moorish conquer-
Marearet, Emma, Annie, Fannie, [oreand has brought with him to
My, June, July. August, oh, ‘no—I Me.xico. Old matrons and young
forzot. 1 am getting on too fast. ladies eyeing the re-by from
And so he was : for Mrs. Will-|the balcony, all have their hair and
jams-Bunnett hade a stately fare- |dress adorned with fresh flowers.

well to the assembled party and
sailed from the room, followed by
her hushand, to the great eonsterna-
tion of the Bradlevs, whe held her
in great awe and respect, Thev 2
would not have offended her for all [grow th of the temperate climate, are
the world. to be seen lying together with the
Eight davs afterwards, Jane (on-|goldon orange,  the yellow lemon,
stantia had been the name finally bansnas, anenas, mangoes, and the
decided on, an interesting event oc- | delicious
curred in the family  The bell was |of the torrid zone. Those who are
tied up in leather. and the world |fond of a cooling draught may ap-
wag informed that Mrs, Christopher | Ply (0 the numerous water FL’““‘-“'!
Bunnett-Williams was as well as|W ol
con’d be exnected. A fine little ha- |and anenas, lemon and juices are
hwwas handed around to aflection. |served to the caller fortwo ¢

ate friends and visitors—but it was |glass. While sipping our nectar, |
a baoy. we notice two or three old Indian |

women, half naked, who press with |
a round stone the juice out of the |
fruit.  Chocolate and cocoa, are|
served as well at thestand.  Travel- !
inz cooks with their two wheeled
kitchens are to he found in every
street, and they serve dishes to those
who give them 2 call; yet a foreign-
er would searcely bLe pleased with
acid Spanish pipkin or the baked
sweét potatoes, and other dishes, as
they are generally spiced with a

f

{

L

play, of his stock on the ground or|
in his primitive shops.  Apples, |
pears, strawberries, peaches, apri-

Bad Work.

“1 drink to make me work,” said
a young man. To which an old man
replied: “That's right; thee drink
and it will make theework ! Hurken
to me 2 moment, and I'll tell thee
something that may do thee good. |
was once a prosperous farmer. Thad
a good, loving wife and two fine lads

pily together. But we used to drink
to make us work. Those two lads 1
have laid in drunkards’ graves. My
wife died broken hearted, and she
now lies by her two sons. [ am
seventy-two vears of age. Had it
not been for drink I might now have
been an independent gentleman, but

“C'ame here, George Washington
vou black ape!” exelaimed Rev,
Aminadab Bledsoe, of the Austin
Bluelicht Colored Tabernacle, to
a Sunday school scholar who had
: just removed a big wad of some-
I use to drink to make me work. 1t |thing or other from his mouth. The
makes me work now. At seventy | boy's tremBling limbs carried Lim
venrs of age I an obliged to work [into the immediate presence of the
for my daily bread. Drink! drink!|irate shepherd. :
and it will make you work.” “Yer was chawin’ terbacker in de

Laas hon;e of de Lawd.” )
- 2 i “] owns right up. parson. [ was
New Broowrielp, Miss, Jan. 2| hawing terbacker, mtl won't do
1880.—1 wish to say to_you that I'|:; no moah.”

have been suffering for the last five|
vears with a severe itching all over.
I bave heard of Hop Bitters and
have tried it. I have used up four
bottles, and it has done me more
good than all the doctors and medi-
cines thatthes could use on or with
me. [ am old and poor but feel to

“George Washington, chawin’ ter-
backer, am bad enouch, Lawd
knows; but when ver has got so
shameless yer don’t eben try to lie
out of it, hitam time to take you in
hand, go you won't grow up and dis-
grace the father of his country.
Lean ober dat knee, George.” And

bless you for.such a reliefl by your| g by ; Solivi
medicine and from torment of the if:;‘mm }%ﬁm peop :d:tvhmmg
‘doctors. I have had fifteen doctors | peighbors were i ng tongh
atme. One gave me geven ounces hecfsteak with an axe.

jof solution o arsepie; another took

—————————————
four quarts of blood _ﬁols_x me, Alll  Thomas 0. Thompson, Fsq., the

so, children 27 |

Pickpockets | ishly, but the
and thieves wearing a mixture of |shotted :

guest and said: “Sie, if death were
Men aud women of all ages and [to comein at that door, waiting to
un, and said | eomplexions, boys and girls besiege |take one of
the cofiee hovses, annoving the pe- would say.” and here he
hiz velvet cap and hurles

“ros” that are drawn on the coming | thinking that | Liad one too many ?”

that it was only disobedient child-
you get rid of them h} slichlh[jg‘ a | ren that make o father Ul:h{.‘.]l]i_\'.

A acts in the humble capacity of wait-

ment of the guests,
ing served with a small lobster ask-

Mike ?",

thim lobsters here,
thim crabs at home.”

have I seen thim when I've lepped
jover the sthrames.”

[reland

say a matter of five or six feet.,”
do they get around in those creeks 7"

are fifty or sixty feet wide,” said
unabashed Mike,

er,” you smid yon had seen them
when vou were leaping over the

The fruit vender makes a fine dis- | ¥

ful leppers in Ireland. As far the|
cots. Tarkish and Indian figs, the |59,

=aid the gaest, thinking he had cor-
Inm'l.--l the Hibernian at last, “lob-
{ sters are not red until they are boil-

chirimoya. productions |©

!ri.-pmuchfuily ; “But there are bil-
ing springs in the old countcy, an’
here inoffensive mixtures of water |t
t ready for ye to crack open
ents a (and Mike walked offto wait upon
the next guest, leaving his interlocu-
tor to digest the lobster and the

story.

too careful in Lis habits, was indue-
ed by his friends to take the teetotal
pledze.
ter, and Lis doetor ordered him to
take one giass of punch daily.

gy, my old housekeeper, would tell

need in the conrse of a year, und of | with immaterial modification, be-
the quantity, of bread and potatoes | come a law, it being essentially the
they wonld eat. lsame mensure that passed the
His house, oo, was very ciose  House last session.
quarters for the many beds nn-.l‘ It is somewhat amuseing to see a
cribg, to say nothing of the room re |Senator make a set speech. It is
quired for the noige and fan which | such a burlesque ont Gray's lines :
the merry nine made. | “The applause of listening Senates
But father and mother managed [to command.” The Senate does
very well, and the house was a pat- | everything but listen and applaud.
tern of neatness and order, | The Senate dozes on the settees ; it
One day there came a guest to|smokes in the cloak-room ; it goes
the house. As they sat at dinner | down to the restaurant, and he treats
the stranger. Jooking at the hungry | the orator with what a casual ob-
children about the table, said com- | server might think disrespect. But
passionately the orator is quite indifferent to the
“Poor man, what '
have to bear!”

l

0 l.1mmlochmpphuwhllhiln. We

Farming in Dakota.

“Yes, sir,” resumed the Dakota
man, as the crowd of agriculturists
drew back from the bar and seated
themselves around a liftle table,

“yes, sir, we do things on rather a
'suzable . I've seen a man on
one of ng start out in the

|8 ! A straight furrow
‘;um he turped around
‘and harvested back.”

“Carry his grab with him 7" ask-
‘od a Brooklyn farmer, whe raises
~cabbage on the outskirts.

i “No, sir. They follow him with
“lasteam hotel and have relay= of

have there,

some big farma up

o~ - e e emee | R€TLlEmMEN. A fuiend of mine own.
. » —————"|ed one on wiuch he bad given n

‘mortgage and was due on one end
belore they could get it recorded on
the other. Yousce it was laid off

|in eounties.”

There was a murmur of astonish-
| ment, and the Dakota man contin-
| ued.

“I got a letter from a man who
lives 1n my orchard just before I left
home, and it had been three weeks
coming to the dwelling hou-s,
 though it traveled day and night ”

“Distances are prefty wide up
there, ain’t they 7 inquired 2 New

| Utrecht agriculturist.

“Heasonably, reasonably,” replicd
the Dakota man. “And the wors
of it ia it breaks up families 30, Two
years ago L sawa whole family pros-
trated with grief. Women yelling,
children howling and dogs barking.
One of my men had his camp truck
packed on seven four mule teams
snd he was bidding everybodv
good-by."
| “Where was he going?” asked a
| Gravesend man.

“He was going bhalf way across
the farm to feed the pigs," replied
the Dakota man.

i “Did he ever get back to his fam-
ily 2

“Itisn’t time for him vet,” re-
turned the Dakota gentleman., “Up

a4 Cross }'Ulliilldiﬁi?“f“ﬁl‘ of the Senate. Heis there we send young married coup-
|speuking over and begond them. | ies to milk the cows, and their child-

“I'? T across to bear!™ asked the | His object is to spread his speech | ren bring home the milk.”

ﬁuh-sr.r\\':m-lf-rins:l_\' ; *“what do you |on the record, and to have it noticed
mean 727 '
_“Nine children, and seven boys at I,,,. nine thousand jourrals of the
that!” replied the stranger adding | United States. Senator Pendleton
[Jl_ll-l;rl_\'.. “I have but two, and one | is nota brilliant speaker. There is
of them is a nail in my coffin.” an apparent lack of earnestness in
“Mine are not,” said the teacher | his oritory. His rhétoric i3 some-
with decision. | what verbose. He lacks the nicest
“How does that happen ¢ asked | precision in the choice of words.
the auest. Thurman or Edmunds can put in/
“Because I have taught them the |twice as much prickly iuformation
noble art of obedience. Isn't that '[tt.'o the page. Then again civil ser-
hildre vice reform is not a suhject upon
“Yes, sir,” eried the children. ' which the average orator can wax |
“And vou obey me wmillingly 7 eloquent. Thoungh of the utmost
The two little " girls laughed rogu- | importance, it is dry and uninviting. |
seven  youngsters [ Thereis a faithless apathy per\'ai [
ing political and official circles with |
regard to the possibility of improv-|
ing the present corrupt and prrni-]
cious system. The Ohio Senator de
serves praise for the persistence with
which he beseiges this black walled, |
and apparently inexpugnable men-
nce to free institutions. |
Last week Senators Lophnm  and |
Miller, of New York, had & brilliant |
reception given in their hLonor at)
Marinis’ Hall. And, to- ight, a like|
reception will be given S aker |
Keifer at Masoniz Hall. Do you|
understand the agency and the ob-|

“Yes, dear father, wuly.”
I'en the father turned to the

nine children 1
I.nliml oif’
it at the

my
s,
“Rascal, who, cheated you into

The stranger laughed: he saw

One of the nine children of the

added Mr. Bunnett, junior. annoyed by others who have wateh- | poor school tencher afterward be- |ject of these mammoth s vio-p Jiti- |

“I'm sure we shall find oue divect- led your wenkness and are anxiouns|¢ame widely known; he was the |cal entertainments ? I wi/ tell vou. |
ly,” said his wife. to bave their turn also. More pleas- | 81 itly pastor Oberlin. A number of Governne Cia rk:-_l

“There iz no diffienlty in finding [ant than these mateh and ticket frow New York and Ohio, teel inse-|
a name,” replied theold lady, with |ecllers are those who ofler for sale in Irish Story. cure in their places, and take this|
severity, for she still clung to her{small objects of art, as waxen fruits _ ey e means of introducing themselves to |
own. “Thegreaf thing is to decide | of great beauty, artificial flowers and Une o0 the . Boston  resturants |the new Senators. and to the most |
upon it. 1 shail say no more.” wooden charcoal fignres of perfect boasts.c un Irish Munchausen whoigfluential man from Ohio.  They |

wigh to strengthen their influence,
becanse they know that influener
and not fituess is the accepted qual-
| fication for office at these headquar-
- jterc. |
“Do you eall that a lobster, CAS

r, and adds much to the entertain-
One of them be-

Sidney Smith's Cold,

“Faix, 1 believe they do beeallin’
sur. We eall
Sidney Smith was humerous to
such an extent that whenit was pro-
posed to make him Bishop the idea
£ shocked the Cabinet that the wit-
ty clergyman was only promoted to
the office of canon. That Smith's
conduct gave good reason for refusal
may be seen from the following an-
needote given by Lord Houghton in |

“Oh,” said the diner, ~“yvou have
obsters in Ireland ?7
“Is it lohsters ?
rreeks 15 tull of them.

Begorrah, the
Many atime

“How long do lobsters grow in
1’.1 -
“Well,” said Mike, thoughtfully,
‘to spake wid in bounds, sur. I'd

his “Monographs, Personal and So- |
cial,” for the anthority of which, he,!
says, he will not vouch, but which |
seems to him good enough to be true. |
On being settled at his small life in
Yorkshire, Sidney willingly assisted
his neighbors in their clerical duties.
Ou an occasion of this kind he dined
with the incumbenton the preceding
Saturday, and the evening passed
in great hilarity, the Squire, by name
Kershaw, being conspicuous for his
loud enjoyment of the stranger’s
jokez, “l1 am very glad that 1 have
amused yon,"” said Sidoey Smith at
parting, “but you must not langh at
my sermon to-morrow.” “I should
hope I know the difierence between |
here and gt church,” remarked the|
gentleman with sharpness. “1 am |
not sure of that,” repited the viaimr.{
“I'll bet you a gunineaon it,” said the
‘Squire. “Take you,” replied the

divine. Next day the preacher as-
cended the steps of the pulpit, ap-
parently suffering from o severe cold,
and, with his handkerchief to his,
face, at once sneezed out the name
Kershaw in  various intonations. |
This ingenions assumption of the
readiness with which & man would
recognize his own name in sounds

imperceptible to the ears of others,

proved accurate. The poor gentle-
man burst into a guffaw, to thesean-|
dal of the congregation, and the

minister, after looking at him with |
stern reproach, proceede with his

| discourse.

“What 7! five or sis feet? How

“Bedad, sur, the ¢reeks in Ireland
“But,” =said the persistent inquir-

treams, and lobsters here live in
1e sea.”’

“Deed 1 did, '

aur. We're power-
sir, I've seen 1t red with thim.”|
“But look here, my fine fellow,”

“Don’t T know that ?” said Mike

hey swim throo'em and come out|
and ate

sSuspicions Symptoms.

A minister, who was perhaps not

His health appeared tosuf

I't';.{"

“Oh 1" goid he, “I dare not.
Nasby's Carpet Bag.

as ever the sun shone on. We had ' i the whole parish.” ) v .
a cmnthn:ahhz home, and lived hap- e i o “When do you shave *" the doc- [ Nashy writes to the Toledo Llade: |
That Little Hactcher. tor asked. '“T hevinventid a new carpit bag

for the espeshal yoose uv patriots|
and agitaters. It is made uv thin

Lujy rubber with a frame that folds |
up into a small compass, Yoo take
the carpit bag and blow it up till it
hulges out at the sides ez tho 1t wuz
full of cloze and things and walk in-
to o lodging house and demand
rooms with confidence. That car-
pet bag bustin with valyoobles set-
tles it. It looks solvent and every-
thing is in looks. Yoostay on the
strength wv that bag, and hev your
menls sent to your and live
fut. Presently your landlady wanis
money, and commences to watch
that carpit bag. Yoo can’t get out
of the house with it, for that is her

“In the morning.”
“Then,” said the doctor, “shave at
night ; and when Pegey brings you
up your hot water, you can take
your glass of punch just before go-
ing to bed.”
he minister alterward appeared
to improve in health and spirits.
The doctor met Pegay soon after and
said ;

“I am glad to hear, Pegzy, that
your master is better.”

“Indeed, sir, he’s better, but his
brain’s affected ; theres something

wi’ hiz mind.”

“How 2"

“Why, doctor, he used to shave at
night before going to bed, but now

by as many as possible of the eight|yp, that way,” ventured a Jamaica

| turnip planter.

he shaves in the morning, he shaves
before dicner, he shaves after din-
ner, he shaves at night—he’salways
shavin’."—Harper's Magazine.

Write to Mrs. Lydia E. Finkbam,
233 Western avenue, Lynn, Mass,
for pamphlets relative to the cura-
tive perties of her Vegetable
Compound in all fernale complaints,

C;:njurm astonish anaudicnee by
mmrolh of ribbons from their
wouths, but then it js a common

Some evening you go to yoor room
let the wind out ma:‘:, fold it ami
ut it in yoor coat pockit ; and bid
Eer good evening, telling her yoo
shel be home early, may
light the fire at 10, and the place
' thut knowd yoo wunst knows yoo
g o
Jlace yoo come to ioo up
aluznin and go y into another
house and establi=h yoorself in com-
fort ef not luxury.”
S ————
tiad bar
' cuored

S raryoee : st BoneoR 3 o Jeast it is 0 with the aristocracy.
B e L~ The Bradleys look ut each other, | ™ 4 s they could tell me was that il was | Mayor's Seeretary, who some few
s —ies - 1nd Mr. Bunnett exclaimed, “Jack's| “What I” observed Mrs. Bunnett ; | ekin discase.  Now, after these four daslqosli ped “on a banana peel
= 8 J which had the desired eifect. | ‘‘you cannot possibly recollect the bottluo_fyoun_pdi'ciu_.w‘skin’: an ed his knee, writes that
y D EER. 412 & iy a1 bome ~ “What do you say Jaoe?” asked ‘woman that Charles thelull.eleannndmﬁuim. St. Jacobs Oil “acted like a charm.”
“Rran, dealne e TR * | Mr. Christopher. ; #0 misconducted himself Hesey Kxocar. | —Chicago .

aers o el v el chest

S s
e

anker and her hope. Very good.!other

“I understand vou have fine mines

“Yes, but we only use the quartz
for fencing,” said the Dakota man,
testing the blade of his knife with
bis thumb preparatory to whetting
It on hus boot.

“It won't pay {0 crush it, becanse
we can make more money on wheat.
I put in 8,900 townships of wheat
last epring.”

*How many acres would that Le 7"

“We don't count by acres. We
connt by townships and counties.
My yield was 268,000,000 on wheat
alone, and I'm thinking to bresk up
from 30 to 100 more counties nex:
season.”

“Oh, labor is cheap,” replied the
Dakota man. “You can get all
vou want for from 329 to $47 a
day. In fact T never paid over
$38.7

“Iz land cheap ?"

“No, Iand’as high. Not that it
costs anything, for it don’t; but un-
der the laws of the ferritory you
have got to take so much or none.
I wasin luck. Had a friend at
Yankton who got a bill through the
Legislature allowing me to take
420,000,000 square miles, which is
the smallest farm there, though it is

“Look here,” said the barkeeper,
as the Eastern husbandmen sirolled
out in a bunch to consider the last
statement, “Is all this thing you've
been telling true ?”

“Certainly,” responded the West-
ern man, “at least it is a modifica-
tion of what I saw in a Dakota pa-
per that was wmpped around
pair of shoes last might I didn®
dare put it as strong as the paper
did, for no one would believe it
You can slate the last round of
drinks and I'll pay in the morning.
I live here on Myrtle avenue.

“Home, Sweet Home™

In the spring of 18363 two great
armies were encamped on either
side of the Rappahanoch river, one
dressed in blue and the other in

|gray. As twilight fell. the bands on

the Union side began to play ~“The
Star 8 led Banner” np;ld “Rally
Round the Flag,” and that chal-
lenge of music was taken np on the
other side, and they responded with
“The Bonnie Blue Flag” and "Away
Down South In Dixie.” It was
borne in npon the soul of a single
soldier in one of those bands of wu-
sic to begin a sweeter and more ten-
der air, and slowly as he played it
they joined in a sort of chorus of all
the instruments upon the Union
side, until finally a great and mighty
chorusswelled upand downthearmy
—*Home, Sweet Home” When
they hnd finished there was no
challenge yonder, for every band
upon that further shore had taken
up the lovely air so attuned to all
that is holiest and dearest, and one
great chorns of the two great hoste
went up to God ; aud when they
had fimished, from the boys in gray
came a challenge, “Three cheers for
home !” and as they went resound-
ing through the skies from both
sides of the river, “something upon
the soldiers’ cheeks washed off  the
stains of powder."—N. ¥. Methodist
S
My Huosband.

“Boyv,” said a woman who came
around the corner with a market
basket on her arm, “have you seen
my dog ¥

“Black ?”

“No, he is a white dog.”

hBis ?'}}

“No, he is quite small.”

ub'a ?”

“No, he is very mild.”

“Let’s se¢,” mused the boy, as he
scratched hi=s head in a vigorous
manner. “[ haint noticed nothin,
nor nobody go past here except o
cross-eyed man who was staving
drunk, all covered with mud.”

“Oh, he was nothing but iy hus-
hand, and I just pushed him into
the woodshed to his liquor off
but I'm really concerned lor fear
that my dog Ens lost or stoien.
If you find him 'l give you anickle.”

Amins‘W hotelin a
loud tone of voice called his friend
hucl:jmtu.:;rt?lmﬁqgth-dm.
ing-room, €n whug:nd to
hllq“ﬁ:, “How far would vou have got
iflhndn‘tullodyon_i.ek?" The
i ing himself up, re-

e, wont end
to hear, “No, sir, T won' you
85. I haven't got it, and if I had 1

wouldn't let have it until you
paid me '1.::‘ borrowed two

months a friend will nevex
call him ﬁ-k again in g public din-

plind'iu
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Allegheny, Pa.
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